The Universal Provider

holidaymakers who had been spending Christmas night
in jollification hastened up in droves to enjoy the spec-
tacle. A good deal of sarcasm was openly expressed at
Whiteley's expense. Thus the Bayswater Chronicle
hardly troubled to conceal its jeers:

In Bayswater Boxing Day was celebrated with an illu-
mination gratuitously provided by Mr Whiteley. The fire
was a public boon, judging from the animated and gala
appearance of the traffic. People seemed perfectly
thankful to have something to visit and gaze at on so black
a day. The sudden animation which marked the streets
was noticeable; indeed, it is remarkable how exhilarating
a good conflagration always is. As there was no skating
on Boxing Day, and Mr Whiteley's fire was extinguished
somewhat too early for the general holiday-maker, there
was a decided flagging in the day's programme until the
theatres opened for the pantomime. As a last resource
many betook themselves in a fit of despair to the public
swimming baths at Queen's Road.

The more tender-hearted members of the public
visited the menagerie, which was a new feature of
Whiteley's, only opened in 1882, to make sure that
their pet animals and birds had not suffered in the fire.

Shortly after midday the hoses ceased to play upon
the smoking ruins, and Whiteley, accompanied, as
before, by a representative of the Bayswater Chronicle,
began a tour of inspection. On the first floor lay
twisted printing machinery, above it sodden furniture.
On the fourth floor

the slates of the fallen roof and bricks of the crumbling
walls lay mingled with charred pianos and the costliest
drawing-room and boudoir furniture and knickknacks.
Glistening in the charred debris were fragments of costly
silver mirrors, shining like crystals embedded in the black-
ened mass; fragments of richly gilded Louis Quatorze
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